Garanimals

BEDTIME STORIES

Tiger had a brand new toy. A really cool red wagon. He took it to the playground one
day and made a big, loud announcement. "This red wagon is MY red wagon," he roared to
anybody who might be listening. "Nobody can touch this wagon, ride in it, or play with it
but me!" Tiger said, tossing his mane grandly. Monkey heard the announcement and paid
little attention. He was busy on the monkey bars, his favorite hangout.

Tiger kept an eagle eye on his new red wagon. But nobody seemed very interested
in it . . . or in Tiger, for that matter. Sadly, he pulled his empty red wagon around the playground.
It creaked and clattered on the pavement. This was no fun. Meanwhile, Monkey had moved
over to the see-saw. He walked along the plank of wood making it flop this way and that. Monkey
discovered that when he sat down on one end, the other end went up . . . and Monkey went THUNK,
right on his bottom. "Ouch!" This was no fun.

Suddenly Monkey had a brilliant idea. "Hey Tiger," he called out. "Wanna c’'mon over

and play with me on the see-saw? Let’s see if we can make it balance." Tiger came right
over and the two Garanimals started to play. Soon they were having a great time going up and
down, down and up. And soon they found the spot where the see-saw balanced perfectly. This

was fun...lots of fun!

Then Tiger had a brilliant idea. "Hey Monkey," he said. "C'mon over and try out my
new red wagon?" "But Tiger, you said nobody could touch your wagon." "Um, I
changed my mind," Tiger said with embarassment. "A wagon with just one person doesn’t
do much. But if I pull you, and then

you pull me, we can really give
it a work out." Monkey

and Tiger learned that it's ,"\

more fun to play when ’
a

\

you share!
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